
TROLLEYS HAVE
THE BRIDGE HOW.

Their Plans for a New York
Terminal Annrnuorl
i i M1111 u i # T r UVV;U

and Adopted.
BUT ONE OPPOSING VOTE.

That of Mr. Henriques, Who InsistsThat They Should Pay
for the Privileges They Get.

EXPERTS SAY IT IS ALL SAFE

Four Loops Will Take thevCars Around
the New York End in*a ProcessionThat WilUBe

Continuous.

By an almost unanimous vote the trusteesof the Brooklyn Bridge yesterday approvedthe plans drawn up by the Brooklyntrolley companies and the engineer of
the Bridge for surface terminals at the
New York end, made necessary by the
crossing of the Bridge by the tnolley cars.

The plans, which have been fully deicribedin the Journal, are in substitution

Tmllc>\i Terminal fof the Ne
The Brooklyn Bridge trustees approve*

terday, and It only remains for the comp;
ends of the promenade. At this end th
Into four loops at the street level, laid
south side of the structure. There the fo
Into one track on the Inside of the roadw

procession back to Brooklyn. To enable pi
loops a tunnel Is to be made with flights
forms beside the tracks.

of those agreed upon under the contract of
August 23, 1897. Only one member of the
beard, Vice-President Clarence A. Henriques,voted against their adoption yesterday.
There was a serious clash between VicePresidentHenriques and Comptroller Fitch,

of this city.
Mr. Henriques Insisted that before the

plans were adopted provision be made for a

suitable subway for pedestrians to reach
the promenade. He, therefore, introduced
a resolution to that effect. Mayor Strong
grew impatient at this.

"vArtr reanlntlnn la buncombe." shouted
Comptroller Fitch.

"I object to your using such language to
me, Mr. Fitch," said Mr. Henriques, reddening."1 am not accustomed to tolerate
it."
"Well, I repeat your resolution Is buncombe."retorted the Comptroller, tartly.
President Berri averted further hostilities

by calling a vote on the new plan. All the
trustees voted in the affirmative except Mr.
Henriques. The trustees present were

Mayor Strong, Comptrollers Fitch and Palmer.President Berri and Trustees Seth L.
Keeney and Clarence A. Henriques. PresidentClinton L. Kossiter, Professor Collins
and Engineer Brackenridge were on hand
to look after the interests of the trolley
companies. President Frederick Uhlmann,
Secretary Elisha Dyer, Jr., and Engineer
Cornell represented the elevated roads.

Is the Plan Legal?
President Uhlmann, at the close of the

meeting, made a statement that may have
considerable bearing upon the question of
the legality of the plan adopted at yesterday'smeeting. He asked whether the new

trolley plan would interfere with the elevatedrailroad companies' contract of AugustJ3, 1897, and on being assured that it
would not, he remarked that he had no objectionto make to the adoption of the trolleyplan.
Mr. Henriques objected to that feature or

the new plan which provides that the
tracks shall be laid on the inner instead of
the outer side of the roadways.
"The experts," said Mr. Henriques, "have

already decided that the tracks should be
placed next the outer trusses, but this
plan proposes to lay them next the inner
cables. It doesn't seem to me that the
Board should accept plans in direct oppositionto the expressed opinion of the experts.Why, the carrying out of these plans
may affect the integrity of the Bridge itself.I therefore offer a resolution that
action on the plans be suspended until we
can obtain the opinion of the experts upon
hem."
"I'll second that resolution if it can be

shown to me that the experts favored layingthe tracks next the outer trusses," said
Mayor Strong.

Experts Say It Is Safe.
"' \ f ' T) nob +B a Ari<yinnfn« nf a nanr ITn of

River bridge, has examined the plans and
considers them far superior to the old
ones," said President Berri. "Mr. Leveriehand Superintendent Martin, of the
Brooklyn Bridge, say the same thing. As a
matter of fact the tracks will not be laid
next the inner trusses, but about midway
between the two." ,
"W hat Is your opinion, Mr. Martin?" '

asked Mayor Strong.
"If Bridge trains were run on a headway

of forty-five seconds, trolley cars on a headwayof eighteen seconds, loaded vehicles on
a headway of seven seconds, and the prom-
enade crammed with pedestrians from end (

to end, either one of the cables would suf-
r, to inn. me ueau ioau, sou au wouiu
be more than able to sustain the live load."
"Suppose the line of Bridge ears, trolley

cars, loaded vehicles and pedestrians, etc.,
reached from one end of the Bridge to the 1
other in one continuous line?" asked Mr.
K coney.
"'Even then the cables would be safe." 1

Mr. Ilenriqu?* said he wonld like to offer
a resolution that the trolley companies <
pay a rental of $10,000 annually for the use '

of the land space granted them, declaring I
«that the substitution of the new plans f

would mean a saving of at least $200,000
to tliem.
"Isn't the additional accommodation that

these roads will furnish worth more than
$10,000 to you and to me?" asked MayorStrong.
"The original idea was to make >t a free

bridge," said Mr. Berri, "and the matter
of compensation never played any figure
at all. If you exact a rental it will simply
amount to the public paying it by so much
more packing In the cars."

Cars Packed, Anyway.
"Oh, you can rely upon the trolley companiesto do the packing, whether they

have to pay or not," said Mr. Henriques.
Mr. Henriques's resolution was voted

rtnn-n A On.. rhli the fete ee + rw-r..

plans was taken.
The principal feature of the new plans is

to bring the trolley eurs across the Bridge
on street levels at both ends. The twentyonetrolley lines of Brooklyn will run down
Washington street to the Bridge, and, keepingclose to the inside or the roadway, will
cross on a single track to the New York
side. Here by means of a series of switches
the single track will blossom, so to speak,
into four loops laid across the south side
of the present promenade. The trolley
cars will thus form a continuous procession
back and forth between the two boroughs.
The tirst of these four loops will cut off

the northwest corner of the men's toilet
room and the southwest corner of the ladies'toilet room. The fourth loop will
sweep so close to the present stairway leadingto the Bridge cars that it will have to
be removed and altered. Tile new plans
provide for a new stairway at this point
forty feet wide.

It will be easy enough to reach the cars <

moving on this outer loop, but as to the
others there will be difficulties, as they
will be crowded by constanly moving cars.
The trustees argue that the presence of

Fhr* titilloyr path pnnhlinp' nprsnnn tn

across the Bridge gratis, will inevitably
reduce the present crush. To provide
ngainst collisions with those who wish to 1

cross by the promenade it is purposed to i
construct a subway under the trolley s
loops which will be about eighty feet long,
twelve feet wide and seven or eight feet
deep. i
The application for the use of the Plaza

I
£
C

w Yofk End of the Bridge. ;
I the plans of the trolley companies yes- J
anles to begin the transformation at the 1
e single track from Brooklyn will expand
across the present promenade to the

ur tracks will again be run by switches
'ay, so the cars will form a continuous
assengers to board the cars on the inner
of stairs giving access to It from platand

Liberty street by the trolley companies
was referred to a committee composed of
the Brooklyn Trustees, with instructions
to report at the next meeting of the Board.
Bridge Policeman Thomas Brown was

dismissed from tbe force for reporting for
duty on September 5 in an intoxicated con-
dltion.
"In my opinion, the New York Journal

alone of all the press of Greater New York
has taken the sound view of this yielding
the Brooklyn Bridge to the undisputed
sway of the trolley companies," said
Trustee Henriques last night. "I opposed
it because I did not consider the plans
feasible and because the report of the experts,heretofore submitted, pronounced
the plans Impracticable.
"I also believe that the trolley companiesshould have been forced to pay

reasonable compensation for these inestimableprivileges."
Some advertisers won't be convinced that

Journal "Wants" give best results. A
trial "Want" will soon tell them another
story.

VICTIM OF A JOKE DYING.
Suffering from an Hallucination He i

Jumped Out of a£
Window. 8

» 0
William Dunphy, a retired merchant o

tailor, of Paterson, N. J., is dying of a *

fractured skull and other injuries at St. c

Joseph's Hospital, in that city, and his
friends believe that practical joking was the J
indirect cause of his injuries. He was
found several mornings ago by Police Ser- c

geant McBride, lying unconscious in front
of his home, at No. 41 West street.
When Paterson was excited eighteen

months ago over the brutal killing of Miss
Mamie E. Sullivan, Dunphy was very much
interested in the murder. Some one in a
joke suggested that Dunphy must know
something about the girl's death. This
remark he took very much to heart. His r

sensitiveness only made others take up the o
joke. gThe joke was kept up on Dunphy so long
that he became nervous and would hide n

himself If he saw a policeman, and would
lock himself in his room to avoid people, t
His friends believe that he jumped from

...nil. ,,-r.a O

found while laboring under the delusion Jr
that an officer was after him. ^

FAITH CURISTS IN SESSION, f
li

Many to Be Baptized in New York Bay |Next Sunday. g
The Faith Curists are holding their fif- s

teenth annual convocation on the shores of D

New York Bay, in the Greenville section 's
of Jersey City, and for the next ten days
the picturesque grounds surrounding Mount F
ZIon Sanctuary, at the foot of Chapel avenue,will present a scene of great activity. R
Each day from 11 a. in. until sundown

there will be a continuous round of services,consisting of Bible teaching, preachng,praise, prayer and testimony, altar servicesand anointing of the sick.
Many remarkable '^testimonies" were ti

given yesterday as to the efficacy of the hfaith cure, the several hundred delegates
present being aroused to a great pitch of y
enthusiasm as each brother and sister told h<
of their experiences since joining the is
faith. It Is at these meetings that new c;
converts are secured. Several announced t<
their conversion yesterday, but to be properlyadmitted into the faith the convert ei
Iiust be baptized In New York Bay. d
A. score of converts are looked for by M
Sunday. The baptism will take place dur- fl
hg the afternoon at high tide. k
A number of cripples and persons af- d

licted with various diesases were anoint- B
?d with the healing oil yesterday and ex- tt
pressed themselves as immediately bene- d.
ited. hi

THE FIRST ARREST
OF II BOY DRIVER.

Magistrate Simms Commendsthe New Ordinance
onrl Pnfr»rr»ne» If
UIIU I. I I I VI L-C-O I Li

MEN MUST BE HIRED.

Drivers of Delivery Wagons Less !
Than Sixteen Years Old Are
Liable to Arrest and Fine,

The driver, or person, having charge of any
vehicle drawn by any animal, or animals, or
propelled by any human or mechanical power,
and used for the purpose of business, Hlia.ll
not be less than sixteen years of
nsre..(Amendment aud addition to sections
4037 429, 472, 501 a;id 891, Rev. Ord., of 1896.)j

The first arrest under the revised rules
of the road ordinance relating to the age

(

of a driver of a vehicle, brought about by '

chc Journal's crusade against reckless
drivers, was made yesterday.
Bicycle Policeman Cas.v noticed a de- i

iivery wagon coming down Fifth avenue
-nther sneedilv. The horse was spirited.
ind the policeman was surprised when he 1

saw the driver was a small boy, who would
be powerless to control it should it take
fright. He rode after the wagon, and
ifter stopping it at One Hundred and Sixth H

street ascertained from the boy that he | <

.TO1HU'

ivas only fourteen years of age. He there- v
lore arrested the dimunltive driver and ar- n
aigned h»m before Magistrate Simms.
The boy, John Kerwiu, lives at No. 2077 a

fhird avenue. He acknowledged that he I
vas only fourteen years old, and said he t
lad been employed for several months as tl
driver b.v Itobert Burlinson, the proprie- e

:or of a meat market at No. 1805 Lexing- v
:on avenue. o
Magistrate Slmms gave Burlinson an em- k

jhatlc lecture, telling him he should be
ishamed to employ so small a boy as a f
Lrlver. fi
"As the ord'nance under which the ar- p

rest was made is a new one," said the s
Magistrate. "I will let this boy b
)ff with a fine of $3, but if a
[ find that you continue to employ hoys h

*

r-CDj u>
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WORK AT $4 A WEEK.

inder age as drivers I shall fine the next
me $10. It does not matter whether he t
Irives recklessly or not, if he be under g
ixteen years of age he must not be alowedto drive a wagon about the streets
>f the city. The ordinance is a sensible
ne. Too mdny accidents, some of them
erious, occur because employers hire litleboys for drivers simply because they E
:an get them cheap." g

=ATHER SAVES HIS CHILD ti
e

he Was Almost Asphyxiated When He a

Broke In andRescuedHer. ii

Almost asphyxiated pretty fifteen-yeir- q
Id Lulu Scholerd was rescued from a h
oom In which she was sleeping last night e

n the top floor of the three-story frame 0
trueture at No. 500 West One Hundred >
nd Fifty-ninth street. ^
In some way a Are broke out In a large g

iox packed with clothing. How this fire J
eetirred no one knows. Miss Scholerd £
hoked with smoke, screamed for help, ^mt her father, sitting in the first story, ?
id not hear her. He did smell the smoke, n
lowever, and going upstairs heard her
eeble cries for assistance. He rushed
ato the room, and blinded with smoke,
roped his way to his daughter's bed and 01
ore her in safety to the street. Mr.
cholerd was nearly overcome with the it
moko. Miss Scholerd was taken into a §eighbor's house, a physician summoned if
nd the girl was saved from serious con- si
equences. ti

ai

'ARK AVENUE EXPLOSION. E
e:

tesidents on That Thoroughfare Star* tt
tied by a Fire That Cannot Be t<

Explained. n(

ItA mysterious explosion, of which neither fj
le Police nor Fire Department has as yet
een able to give an explanation, took place
esterday afternoon in the unoccupied
ouse at No. 1160 Park avenue. The prem- jc
les had only a few hours before been vaitedby the family of Charles Hirsch, a h
>bacco merchant. ~

People living next door were badly frightaedby the vibration which shook their b<

welling to Its foundations. Fire Chief a

IcAdam, who responded to the alarm of a
lt-» the. lirrnonnnlnri h.AHOA fftnn/1 fTl#*

Itchen densely filled with smoke, bnt conld ^
tseover no explanation of the explosion, sc

> is Inclined to believe it was due to spon- ea

ineons combustion. The flames did little se

11mage,, and were extinguished witliln an n

iujv.... - -s1!

CHILD SUICIDE
ispicn.

Maggie McMahon Reasoned
That Her Death Would

Help the Others.

ONE MOUTH LESS TO FEED.

She Had Tramped the Streets for
Factory Work and Failure

Made Her Despair.
It may have been that Maggie McMahon

iiad a definite theory when she killed herselfby swallowing carbolic acid. Girls of
Sfteen, when they have studied from babyhoodin the school of hunger and hard
tvork, learn to reason with pitiless cogency.
3n the other hard, It may be that Maggie
McMahon's mind was so weighted down
with the burden 'of her small life that it
crushed under the strain, so that she acted
'rom impulse, blindly, like a tortured animalthat dashes its head against a tree.
If she really had a theory.which seems
orobable.it presented itself to her after
this fashion:
"I, Maggie McMahon, have eight brothers

ind sisters, all hungry. My brothers are

ut of work, and my father is a ne'er-do-

rell, whose whereabouts Is unknown. My
lother suffers more every (lay. I myself
m out of work.have been for two months.
could not have tried harder to get work
han I have In those two months, and It is
Ime for me to giv? up hope. There is not
nough food at home to go round. If 1
rere not there.I, who am useless.the
thers would have more* Therefore, I will
ill myself."
Maggie's last act was the most grievous
ault she had ever committed, and even It
nds extenuation in the eyes of the parish
riest, who will bury the little one in conecratedground. He knew the girl's heart,
ecause he had heard her confession many
time. He must have known what she

ad suffered. f

flu.--/
DISCHARGED I

And all who knew her agree that Maggie
ras a good girl.an uncommonly good little
;lrl.

CHAPTER I.
A Factory Girl.

Maggie McMahon went to ilve at No. 405
last One Hundred and Sixth street when
he was a year old. The family took five
ooms In the basement and has stayed In
hem ever since. From being the youngstof the family, Maggie grew In relative
ignity as she grew in stature, until she
ecame one of the eldest. The train of
abies that followed kept her moving up
1 the scale.
She achieved Importance in the economy
f the tenement, when she went to work,
'hat was at the age of twelve. Maggie
ad enjoyed her school days, but she
ntered into her working days without
omplalnt. It was necessary, chiefly on
ccount of the babies, but largely because
IcMlihon pere preferred not to work. So
laggle became a factory girl.
A year ago or more employment was
iven to Maggie at the woollen mills of A.
. Cameron & Co., at West One Hundred
nd Thirtieth street and the Boulevard,
"here she was able to earn as much as
4 a week, and it made her proud and
app.v.
"She used to bring every penny of It
ame," said her mother yesterday.
Maggie was a person of no small consid-atlonin those days. Her brothers, the
idest of whom was nineteen, were hnvigbad luck and seldom found work. Magic's$4 was the largest single item in the
lmlly revenue, ana it never failed. Her
nail brothers and sisters spoke deferenallyto her, and her mother asked her
lvi'ce on questions of domestic policy,
ven her father treated her respectfully,
scept when he was in his cups.
So gratifying was it to the child to be
le mainstay of her home that she ceased
) lament her school days. She asked
jthing better than to work.
This happy period ended last July, when
iaggie was dropped from the rolls of the
ictory.

CHAPTER II.
Out of Work.

Maggie McMahon changed. She did not
ise her courage.that took a long time.
ut the loss of something else bore upon
er spirits. That something else was her
jeling of pride and importance. Not to
e working, not to be giving her mother $4
week, changed her point of view with
rude shock.
She straggled hard to retrieve her forme.She awoke with the sparrows and
anned the advertisements. For honrs
ich day she walked hither and thither in
arch of work. Her wistful face became
familiar sight at the gates of factories,
utur weeks ago aha went back tu the 1.

Cameron mills and got work, but it was
only for half a day.
"If the boss had known how bad it was

with her," said one of the girls yesterday,
and she was sobbing, "I don't believe he'd
have let her go."
That half day's work, ending with nothingelse in sight, made a painful impressionon Maggie. At the close of it she said

to her dearest friend, Jennie Forsyth:
"That settles it. Jennie. I'm no use in

the world, and I'm going to kill myself.
It's the only way. There's a young baby
at home and my brothers are out of work.
They'll all be better off without me. Yes;
I'll kill myself!"
Jennie Cameron, who lives at No. 114

Lawrence street, toid of this yesterday.

Treasures of a Big Stor

She told further that the next time she
saw Maggie MeMahon, a week or two later,
the child reiterated her determination to
kill herself. She added little details about
the situation at horn.rent unpaid, landlord
infiictont nlillpon nrtrlnir 11* o Uftlo to

eat.
And again on last Tuesday did Jennie

Forsyth see her friend. Maggie visited
the factory In the noon recess and talked
to her former comrades while they ate.
They all liked her: they were all glad to
see her. Maggie seemed cheerful. She had
a secret, and she was in duty bound to
impart it to Jennie.
"I'm going to do it Wednesday night,"

-she whispered. "Good-by, dear."
She kissed her friend on the lips, and the

kiss was so fervent that for the first time
Jennie was seized with a fear that she
really meant what she said.
"You're only joking, aint you?" she said.
"No," replied Maggie. "You'll see it in

Thursday's papers."
"Where are you off to?" asked some of

the other girls, as Maggie turned to go.
"Never mind," said Maggie, light-heartedly."You wont see me again, though."
It was 5 o'clock before Maggie reached

the tenement basement, where ail tiia hungrybabies were crying in ehorus. She

MAfcfoer (
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MAHON

TRAGEDY OF A GUILD.

went in very quietly and she died without
a groan. One of her brothers found her in
a closet, with the empty carbolic acid bottleclutched in her hand.

CHAPTER III.
'J'o i^ie in Holy (ironna.

At midnight Wednesday Mrs. McMahon
sent for an undertaker. He came and
looked at the child and named his price.
He asked if there was any money in the
house. There was not. The undertaker
did not come back.
Somebody went around the corner to No.

1831 Third avenue and told Edward A.
Monyham, of Marks & Monyham. that a
fifteen-year-old girl had killed herself. Mr.
Monyhan went to the McMahon house. He
returned later with a wagon and ice box.
Maggie's body was lifted into the box and
placed on two chairs. The undertaker
went back to his shop and brought candles.
"I've got a lot in Calvary Cemetery; that

is, a grave space, that was my father's. I
guess we'll bury Maggie there," said Mrs.
McMahon.
"I don't know about that," said Mrs.

Garrity. from across the hall, "that's consecratedground. Maybe the priests wont
let her lie there. She took her own life."
"Maggie goes to church every Sunday at

St. Cecelia's, and we'll ask Father Phelan."
St. Cecelia's was not far away.on the

next street, off Lexington avenue.
"The Church," said Father Phelan, "has

nnnnnflonrflfpil crrnnnd for thnso wIia Hi**

out of the Church. But this child will lie
In consecrated grouDd. She was too young
to know what she was doing."
"I wonder," said Mrs. Garrity, at 3 o'clock

yesterday afternoon, standing in the front
room by the ice box, "when they are comingto fix up this corpse. The undertaker
hasn't come back yet. And they tell me,
too, it costs $7 to open the grave In Calvary."
"Yes, here is a picture of her," gaid Mrs.

McMahon. "Yes, that's how she wore her
hair. What do you call that curly thing
there in front" and Mrs. McMahon
cried.

"It's a trolley," said Mrs, Garrity by
way of consolation.
"Yes, that's It," said Mrs, McMahon,

rying her eyes.
two neigJQDors. women, entered. pnt

something into Mrs. McMahon's hand,
looked at the sleeping child, and went out
again. Mrs. McMahon said, "God bless
you," and wept again.
Fresh candles replaced the buTnetfout

ones, and they shone nil last night into
tint face o£ Maggie McMahon, Strange tu

e Tempted Little Gifls.

say, the features were In no wise marred;
and an everlasting smile stood on the
white lineaments.
The body will be buried on Saturday if

the contributions are sufficient and Father
Phelan's view of the propriety of buryingthe clay in consecrated ground finds no
effective objection.

AL. SMITH'S TROUBLES.
The Sporting Man Fights His Breachof-ProrriseSuit in the Brooklyn

Supreme Court.

Miss Agnes HInche's suit for $50,000 damagesfor breach of promise of marriage
against A1 Smith, the well-known sporting
man and stock speculator, came before the
Supreme Court, in Brooklyn, yesterday.
An order of arrest was granted In the suit
on Spntpmhpr 11 nnrl Smith <rnvp hnil.
His counsel, S. S. Thomas, moved before
Justice Maddox yesterday to vacate this
order of arrest.
Lawyer Thomas said that the young

woman had admitted Smith was her hus-

KEEPING HER SEGRET.

band by the very fact that, in April, 1897,
she sued him for separation under the
name of Agnes Smith. He said that in concealingthis action for separation she had
Imposed on the court when she began this
present action for breach of promise.
The lawyer further stated that Smith was

served with papers in the separation suit
on April 14 last, and that 1he suit is still
pending.

Lawyler Nekaida, appearing for Miss
Hinch, presented an affidavit signed by his
client In which she said she had consented
to discontinue the separation suit against
Smith last May, at the request of Mr.
Thomas Smith's counsel.
Justice Maddox took the papers and will

render a decision to-day.

COL. WARING'S COLUMBUS.

It Was Mrs. Francis P. Kinnicutt Who
Discovered Him.

The discovery by a woman of Colonel
George E. Waring, Jr., the Street Cleaning
Commissioner, which Mayor Strong mentionedin his remarks at Cooper Union on
Wednesday night, when Dr. William H,
Tolman lectured to the employes of the
Street Cleaning Department and their
wives, has ereated no little wonder and
comment.
"Who is she?" some one in the audience

asked at the time. I
"Mrs. Kinnicutt," replied the Mayor,
Many were as much at sea ns ever.
That any one should not know who she

is seemed amusing to Colonel Waring,
however. Looking up from his desk yesterdayhe repeated the question in astonishment.

<ve>w. in Af.... VlnnlnnU^ Wh- to

as well known as Mrs. Astor! She is
Mrs. Francis P. Kinnicutt. At present she
is abroad somewhere in Germany, else she
might be able to tell how she came to
think of me as Street Cleaning Commissloner.
"It seems strange," he continued, "that

everybody should need ask who she Is. It
Is qnite -true that Mayor Strong said at
Dr. Tolmnn's lecture that she told him to
appoint me. How she discovered me, or
helped the Mayor to discover me, I cannot
really say. for I do not know. I was in
Newport at the time the discovery was
made."
When in New York Mrs. Ktnnicntt lives

at No. 42 West Thirty-seventh street. She
worked earnestly with Mrs, Lovell and
other advocates of reform at the time of
the last municipal campaign. Her husbandis the well-known physician.

Killed r»y a ijive wire.

Syracuse, N. T., Sept 18.."Martin Dwyer, a

laborer employed in tlie apparatus room of the
Solvay Process Company, was killed at 8 o'clock
this morninc by contact with a lira wire, in the
room in. which, he was- woEkiut.

TWO LITTLE EVES;
BIG STORE EDEN.

Tempting Fruit Fairly Loaded
the Counters and

Aisles,

SUCH A LOT OF TREASURES

Small Wonder the Mantel ChildrenForget aCommandment.
WAS MARY ELLEN THE SERPENT?

These Youngest of All Shoplifters
Still Persist They Wouldn't

Have Stolen but
for Her.

There Is a warning for little girls with
Inclinations to pilfer In the story of Rachel
Mantel. Rachel is twelve years old. She
stole, was caught at it, suffered the ignominyof a ride with her little sister in a

patrol wagon, was arraigned in court, and
filled the hearts of her mother and father
with sorrow.
Rachel is a sad-looking little girl, and

her sister, Frances, aged eight, is the very
picture of prim melancholy. They are the
oldest of the five children of Samuel Mantel,a little blond tailor, who lives in front
rooms 'n the teneemnt at No. 157 West
Twenty-sixth street. The mother is a

woman who wears rings on the forefingers
of both hands, a gold chain around her
neck, and does her housework in her bare
feet.

If there was one thing Samuel Mantel
prized it was his reputation and the reputationof his family. For six years he has
lived in the neighborhood and been respectedby the neighbors.
Last Monday Mrs. Mantel took Rachel

and Frances to a tiny store in Seventh
avenue and bought them everything they
needed.or thought they needed.for school.
Wednesday noon Rachel said she would
have to get a slate. Samuel Mantel gave
her a nickel and walked to work after his
dinner, instead of taking the Sixth avenue
car downtown. Samuel Mantel has found
that nickels count since his family has
grown.

Went SI»opj>infj for n Slate.
The little girls started out to buy the

slate after school, first receiving their
mother's permission. She thought they
would go to the Seventh avenue store, and
asked them to hurry home and mind their
baby sisters while she went to market. It
was about S o'clock when they left home
and they were expecrted back' in half an
hour.
At 5 o'clock a small girl who lives on

the floor below timidly told the worrying
mother, who had been making Inquiries
concerning the children, that she had seen
Rachel and Frances riding up Sixth avenue
in a patrol wagon. Mrs- Mantel did just
what any other mother would have done.
in a West Side tenement or a Fifth avenue
mansion. She became hysterical. When
she was a trifle better she hastened to the
street and lamented to a sympathetic crowd
until her husband came home. He found
that the little girls were in charge of the
Gerry society and that he could not see
them. All night he sat with his wife on
the haircloth sofa in the front room, bemoaningthe lost reputation of his family.

THE £ND.

The little girls had gone to the big stor*
of Siegel-Cooper Company because they
had heard at school that a slate could be
bought there for two cents. With the
three cents change they concluded they
would buy n big "mushmelon" for theif
father's supper.
After entering the store little Frances

at once became interested in the fountain.
Rachel, who is more practical, devoted
her attention to a counter heaped high
with snowy handkerchiefs, some folded,
some loose, all soft to tne toucn, many
with cunning red and blue borders. Pooi
Rachel!
When a detective of the store touched

her on the shoulder and told her to "come
upstairs" she had thirty-three handkerchiefsin her hands and was walking demurelytoward the door, accompanied by
the prim Prances, whose round eyes were
wide open, with wonder. When the childrenwere examined Rachel claimed that
the handkerchiefs were on the floor, and
that she simply picked them up to replace
them on the counter. Prances said she
had been looking at the fountain and
knew nothing of the matter. A saleswomanasserted that she had seen Rachel
take the handkerchiefs. A policeman was
summoned and the children were taken In
a patrol wagon to the West Thirtieth
Street Station.
Yesterday morning Rachel and Prances

were arraigned before Magistrate Cornell
in Jefferson Market Police Court. The
Magistrate held them in $200 bail, but
they were released later in the day and
got home in time for dinner. In the afternoonfhey went to school. Samuel Mantel
went with them. He told the principal
the whole story, and begged forgiveness,
which was granted. Last night he went
over on Seventh avenue and bought a
tive-cent slate for Rachel.
Rachel, under the influence of continued

questioning and frequent assertions on the
part of Mrs. Mantel that somebody must
have told her to do It. finally made a confessionthat" struck her hearers with terror.
Nervously swallowing a lump that persistedIn rising In her throat, she said, softly:

"I learned it from Mary Ellen."
i Ulllon Tiftiitrlft <>r»nr>Q/1 fha ornnr/1 r»f

children and Mrs. Mantel.
"Yes," said the child. "Mary Ellen Lang.

She lias always wanted me to steal things.
She wasn't along yesterday, but she lias
been saying so much to me about taking
things that I just did it."
Mary Ellen Lang, a sharp girl, fourteen

years of age, was readily found. She lives
In the building. Before she was confronted
with the children every oue of them said
she just know that Mary Ellen Lang was
a thief. But when they got face to face
with Mary Ellen their memories deserted
them. Mary Ellen vehemently denied that
she had ever said anything to Raehel about
stealing, and Rachel, under the Influence
of Mary Ellen's forcible manner, admitted
that she might bare been mistaken. But
she renewg& the charge after Mary Eil®*

gone, .
.. .- -*


